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The Tragedy 

But if blacke fcandall or fo foule fact reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impcfiiion, 

^ 'S.Yoor meerc inforcemeat (hall acquittance me 
^ IfcoTi all‘tb'<?inr)purc blots and ftaines thereof. 

For God be knowes and you may partly foe. 

How farre I am from the defirc thereof ! ■ til! 

May. God blefTe your grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

Glo. In faying fo,yoU Hull but fay the troth. 

Bnc, Then I falutc you with this krngly tide * 

.Long liue King Richard, England* royafi King, 
Maj.Amzn. 

Bhc. To morrow will it plea/e yo& torbe crown’d? 
(j/u.Euen when you wili,fincc you will haue it fo, 

Buc. To morro wjthen we will attend your grace, 

Cjlo. Come let vs to our holy taske againe r " r ‘ "> i 

Farewell good coufen, farewell gentle friends. " Exeunt, 
Enter Qneene moth'ir, Dutches ofTer^Marques 
Dor/et at one do or cfD niches of Gtocfter 
at another doore. 

2) at. Who meetes vs. heeie my Neece Tlantagenct ? 
j£*.Siftcr well met, Whither away fbfaft ? 

Tint. Glo. No farther then the T ower,snd as T gur^fe, 
Ifpon ihe like deuotion asyour felues, 

Togratuiate the tender princes there. 

Ou. Kind filter thankes week enter alltogether. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leauc, 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lwa.Well Maddam and in health ; but by your leauc, 

I may not luffer you to vifit him, 

The King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary. 

On. The King,why, who’s that ? 

Lieu. I cry you mercy I meane the Lord TroteSlor. 

The Lord prote5i him from that Kingly title: v'j 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother whofhould keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mother, and will fee them. 

Dm, Glo, Their Aunt I am inlaw, in louc their mother : 






^Richard the Third. 

Then fcare not thou, He beare thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee one my perill. 

Lieu. I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me .* 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stan. Let mebutmette your Ladies at an boure hence. 
And lie falute your grace of Torke, as mother .* 

And reucrent looker one, of two faite Queencs. 

Come Madam, you muft goe with me to Weflm'tnfier, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royall QuCehc. ’ 

Qh. O curhiy lace in funder, that my pent heart 
Miy baue fome fcope to bcate,6r elfc I found 
With this dead liking nc we*. 

; ZW.Madam haue comfort, how fares youj grace? 

Qn. O Derfet , Iprake not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftruditon dogge thee at the heeles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt ouer ftrip drtth,goe crofife the Seas, 

And liuc with Ttjehvndudfio m the race of hell, 

Goe hie thee,hie thee, from this flaagbter-houfe, 

Lead thon increace the number of the dead, 

^nd make me die the thrall of Markets curfe. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

5r«.Full of wife care is this your counfe’l Madam B 
Take all the fwift aduantage af the time, 

Yoti fhall hatielecters from me to my Tonne, 

To meete you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

But. 7 or. O illdifperfing winde of mifay, 

0 my accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice hath thou hatchtto the world. 

Whole vnavfiyded eye is murtberous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dm. And I in all vnwillingndTe will goe, 

1 would tp god that the in^lufiue verge 
Ofgculden mettallthat inuft rbiind my browe, 

Were red hottc ftecle to fcare me to th e braine, 

^nn ynted let me be with deadly poyfbn, 
vind die etc men can fay God fauc the Queene* 
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